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I WOE HER PRETTIEST ?
I The Paintings
I of Some of the
I Modern Mas- -

I ters Show the
I Feminine
I Poses They
I Consider Most
I Beautiful and
I Natural.

"When she is happy. " announced
(he club editor.

I "When she is serving breakfast
' I coffee, dressed in a pretty negligee, "

I opined the art editor "There's a
wonderful charm about a woman in
simple morning dress at the head of
her own table She looks like the
spirit of domesticity, the genius of
the home when the negligee is
clean."

""""""I I. too, like a pretty woman best in
negligee," the Story Lady agreed.

I "In a ball gown she has nothing
I on her mind but coquetting and got- -

ting partners She is keyed up and
and purposely pretty.

I In a tailor gown her nilDd is bent on
nothing but getting somewhere. She
is too sharply defined. Sitting back
in her box at the opera her thoughts
are all on the impression she is

I making.
"In a negligee she is real, com-- !

fortable. receptive. Her true nature
and the charm of her womanhood

c&ve a chance1 for free play I like
Hn! her best that way."H "A pretty girl looks prettiest when

she lifts her head suddenly, start ledjH by something." said the auto editor.
"My sister looks prettiest when sheH is angry. Her eyes get big and bril- -

HB liant. her cheeks red. and she's
peachy."

"Me for the pretty girl sitting on
B a front porch on a summer evening

before dinner, in a white dress all
H frills and flounces." was the vote of

the office humorist-at-larg- e.

"I like to see her walking, with
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her cheeks getting pinker and pink-
er and the wind blowing her hair,"
said the artist at the window desk.

"Lots of the girl art students
come out to our bungalow to stay all
night We eit around in our nighties
talking about the big pictures we
are going to paint, some day," tbe
girl illustrator breathed in a confi-
dential aside, "and I always think
that the best picture 1 could make
would be to paint them just as they
are then, in their nightgowns. I
guess it's the long, flowing lines of
the gowns that have so much charm

BP Y "Mother and Child," By Mary Cassatt. J g8&

"The Shining Gown," By James R. Hopkins.

"A Quiet Hour," By John W. Alexander.

"Day Dreams," By Fred G. Carpenter.

for me. Then the girls are always
so much themselves when .hey wear
tlieui. There isn t anv man aroundto make them affected They arctheir natural selves. "

The girl cub reporter listened.
"Be your own sweet self and you

will be your prettiest, jii of yqu
seem to think. Nobody has a kiudword for the girl logged out in herparty clothes."

' I have." broke in the society ed-itor. "That's how I see her OftenestShe s exquisite "
"Oh. no A pretty woman alwayslooks her prettiest m a negligee"the societj editor's assistant inter-

rupted, holding her hand over (himouth of the receher into whichshe had been talking, "but the negli-gee must be a clean one."
The society editor reflectedPerhaps you are right." she saidI he natural woman is the prettiest lwoman."
'i he humorist of the sporting paseoared in next
"When she's got a neat whiteapron on and is serving grub, that'swhen a woman looks her prettiest to

me, Pr shocks are flushaJ an- d-
good: m' lhat's when sbe io

"It isn't tbe grub. She's a realwoman then, not a plush horse She

"1 don'l like he,- best sh 'sBhowing three squai., JEJ,,,H" u "iM ra siLui
Sta"jD ;i or prsdSS 11

Dine feel 0f festhorathe top of her head. Or when she's

making a hosiery show of herself on
'i u in,y daj Sli' . n'l In.il. Jprettiest to me (hen." ,1

"When she is putting our baby to 2RL
sleep, or hearing Hi Hie boy say his tfVB
prayers, that's when it makes me jjfl
tighten up around the heart strings jdH
and sting around the cyt b to look at
nay wife. ' said the feature wnltr.
"tshc looks her prettiest to me ah
the time, but at ilios'' occupatfons
she looks more of an angel ihan

The fraternal editor put away his
paste pot, preparatory to leatihsTfor
the r.isht

"Speaking of dressers," ho said. f
"the way my wife wreathes Utf 'd v

wiih her arms while uncoiling her
hair and taking out the bairpns VM

makes about as pretty a picture as a
woman could make of herself."

"I like to see a pretty woman M
hei Ii ?ad bcni ov.-- a Ixh.k. ''- - IH
lured the literary editor. "There jS

such charm in the serenity of her

Everybody forgot the n?ws bureau j j
editor. v. as in Lis ucual ccrmT urJii , jW
his voice was heard across the room. J i

"A woman coming gladly to greet
you, say, opening a doo' with a j
smile of welcome on her face that's
my notion of n v oinat: at her pri
Uest,- he said. L;

"1 don't dare how she's dressed. W

She musn't be a dowdy, or iiaiu? but-,u,- :s

Hiss inn "ii h i sliur.s oi iint... y -

hair, but she needn't pas. muster at
a beauty 6how All I'd asK is a
woman's face full of warmth and

1


